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Colder days will soon be here. The oil you used this 
summer should not be expected to fully protect your 
engine in the frosty days to come. Besides, that oil may 
have been exposed to considerable wear and mileage — 





Fill your car with the correct winter grade of the new 
Texaco golden Motor Oil — longer-lasting, crack-proof. 
Alert, free-flowing at zero, this revolutionary new 
golden motor oil will reduce winter engine wear to a 











enough to render it less than completely effective. ZF 








THE NEW 


TEXACO wmotorot 


EAR the difference! Sheathed 

in a clean, velvety film of the 
new Texaco, every moving part of 
your engine glides smoothly, easily, 
quietly. Gone are the complaining 
engine murmurs that speak of need- 
less wear; in their place, the steady 
rhythmic hum of a perfectly lubri- 
cated engine. 


“How,” you ask, “can this new 
Texaco make so much difference in 
the sound of my engine?” Because it 
is full-bodied and crack-proof! It 
protects thoroughly, completely, from 
the first cold thrust of flashing pis- 
tons to the last mile of a long, fast 
drive. It is free from all cold-sensitive 
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minimum. 


After an etching by Morgan Dennis 


impurities—free from all hard-car- 
bon-forming elements. 


Drain and refill with the correct 
winter grade of the new Texaco 
Motor Oil—then listen! That new 
quietness means that in the crankcase 
of your engine is a tougher, longer- 
lasting motor oil that cuts dollars 
from your lubrication expense and 
adds miles to the life of your car. 
This new motor oil is available in all 
of our 48 States under the Texaco 
Red Star with the Green T. 

THE TEXAS COMPANY 


Refiners of a complete line of Texaco Petroleum Products, 
including Gasoline, Motor Oil, Industrial, Railroad, Marine 
and Farm Lubricants, Road Asphalts and Asphalt Roofing 











LONGER-LASTING 
“CRACK-PROOF™ 


jacK SHUTTLEWoRTH, Editor 





Yrime Minister BENNETT says that 
Canada’s new tariff increases will 
not be used to increase costs to the con- 
mer. Then what are they good for? 


{xp by all means let’s stop those 
‘ Russians from trying to manipu- 
te our wheat prices. Our own 100 
er cent. American speculators can be 
lepended on to manipulate prices 
ithout any foreign help. 





Secretary, 18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 
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JUDGING THE NEW 


| Presipent Leavia of Peru used 

4 to be an agent for a New York 
life insurance company. So it’s no 
novelty for him to be thrown out of 
an office. 


Astronomers, we learn, measure the 
- heat of the stars with an instru- 
ment that will record one-half of one 
millionth of a degree. We must get 
one for our janitor. 


provisions of Section 3 of the Copyright Law of the U. 


1 


1881. at the Post Office at New York City, N.Y., under act_of March 


SipNey S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


S 


Axp what surprises us is that so far 
_ no one has dug up any evidence 
of a magistrate who bought his office 


on the installment plan. 


jere™ has just permitted radio broad- 

casting, having long been afraid 
it would spread “dangerous thoughts.” 
Probably they grew reassured by our 
success in keeping the air free from 
any form of ideas. 





“Don’t worry about me, Dad; I’m perfectly all right, I’m in jail.” 
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“T just shaved one side of your 
mustache off, Sir. Now you can 


see if you like it or not.” 


They’re Doing That Now 


An aviation enthusiast told us the 
other day that in a few years airplanes 
would be so perfected that landing 
fields would not be necessary; that the 
planes would be landing in back vards 
and on the roofs of houses, and for 
once we didn't dispute him. 


The wife’s pet chow, our neighbor's 
radio, an assortment of Christmas 
neckties, several late novels, a collec- 
tion of relatives, the car, the family 
album, the can opener, some re jected 
manuscripts, all the cats in the back 
vard and a couple of straw hats. 

What about these things? 

Why. these are what we would have 
given Justice Crater to take along 
with him had we known he was going 


—R. C. O’Brien 


to disappear. 
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Ready to Be Unbaffled 


ho sent for me, sir?” 
“Yes, 


Sergeant Hogan. Old 
Caspar Delarmey, the — eccentric. 
wealthy recluse, has been murdered ! 

“Who would have thought it? 
When?” 

“Around midnight. It’s very mys 
terious. His body was found in the 
library, an Indian dagger through the 
heart! The doors and windows were 
all locked frem the inside!” 

“Of all things!” 

“Suspicion points to young Lancas 
ter Delarmey, the old man’s nephew 
and probable heir. They quarreled 
over the will last month.” 

“Aha! Somebody should talk to 
that lad.” 

“No use, sergeant. The boy left 
for Europe two days ago and couldn't 
possibly have had a hand in the crime 
His niece, Agatha, was seen talking to 
an Indian seer not long ago. She 
whispered something to him, handed 
him a roll of bills and...” 

“'Tis the girl who is at the bottom 
of this!” 

“No. She has a perfect alibi, too 
So have the aged butler, the cook, the 
chauffeur, caretaker and everyone 
else.” 


“Can't you give me any clue, sir? 


“I’m afraid not, sergeant. It 
stumps me completely. That's why | 


called you in. We've got to find out 
who killed the old man at once.” 

“Why the hurry, sir?” 

“Because I’ve got the book written 
that far and the completed manuscript 
must be in my publisher’s hands not 
later than six o'clock this evening.” 


—C. J. 





Rapvio TrovusLe SHooter—T here ain’t nothin’ wrong with th’ set; that’s 


Floyd Gibbons! 











“Darn those freight trains! 


The Old Fight 
T! stadium of old Burlick 


LU. rocked with cheers. 

Pete was back in the game. 
They had tried to carry him 
om the field, but with his 
es streaming tears of pain 

1 disappointment old Pet 
d broken from the arms of 

teammates and hobbled 
ck to his position. His fel- 
vy warriors silently took 
ir place s. Their faces were 
rking with emotion and 

r fingers with their head 

gears. That was the old fight 
- Alma Mater. Pete had a 
ken ankle. 

There was still a minute to 

The ball was snapped. 

Pete hurled himself against 
opposing line. No gain. 
Bung! A pistol barked. The 
nute and the game was up. 

\s Pete limped off the field 
Maude Rhodes, the Campus 

Queen, ran from the crowd to 
et him. Tears of joy and 
le stood in her eves. 

I’m so glad!” she said. “I 

n’t-care if you didn't 

You played the game 
rough !”’ 

Yeah,” replied Pete. ““Los- 
“e's no matter. All my con- 
ract said was that I had to 
I plete the game.” 


Joun GILMoRE 


\nother national pest is the 
bowl weevil. He sits behind 
at the football games and 
sticks the toes of his shoes 
to your back. 


Just 


JUDGE 


when I’m in a rush.’ 








Modern College Yells 


Joom, chicka boom for Rufus Sloat 


He never wears a raccoon coat! 


tah! rah! rah! for Q. X. Story 
He just endowed a dormitory. 


Sis boom bah for B. T. Blum 
He’s building us a stadium. 


Me Bic. Bes 


A lot of girls wouldn't be dancing 
with tears in their eves if the \ d wear 
shoes that fit. 


And our idea of high pressure sales 
manship at the present time would be 
selling Bishop Cannon a subs« ription 
to the Wall Street Journal. 


“A nickel’s worth of moth balls, please!” 


” 
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The Grit of the Peagraves 
By S. J. Perelman 


shouldn’t you 
Wayne Peagrave?” Pro- 
Bloon patted his 
daughter’s fine-spun hair affectionate- 


“Br? Bertha, why 


marry 
fessor Leopold 
ly. “I’m sure he’s a very good stu- 
dent; in fact, he’s the best man in my 
class!” 

“Oh, Dad!” Jertha Bloom’s voice 
was impatient and there was a flash of 
rebellion in those clear topaz eyes, in- 
herited from centuries of Jewish war- 
had fallen 


Crusades into easy jobs. 


rior ancestors who 


in the 
“Can't you 
inderstand? How can I marry a man 
who’s yellow?” 

“Listen, 


about skin pigments p”? 


baby, should talk 
de manded her 
“You're only a jump 
from the Arabs yourself. And the 
Arabs and the Chinks all come 
the same basket.’”’ 

“Oh, Dad, you are a bookworm!” 
scoffed Bertha in mock despair. 
“What I mean is, Wayne’s a quitter! 
He promis¢ d ne he’d make his hockey 
letter or die in the attempt. And you 
know I'd who's 
done 


you 
father severely ° 


from 


never marry @&@ man 
nothing for old Chiropractic 
Tech,” she finished firmly. 
soothed 
Bloom. “There speaks your grand- 
father. Gad, what a man! You know, 
on his mother’s side he Roth- 
schild, with his closed,” he 
idded proudly. 

“What was he with it open?” asked 
Bertha sullenly. 

“A gorilla,’ admitted the Professor 
sadly. “A plain, ordinary gorilla, 
like But here it is ten 
o'clock and your mother told me she 
wanted to have a talk with you this 
evening.” 


“Come, come,” Professor 


was a 
mouth 


just you. 


“Say, have I got to listen to an- 
other one of those so-the-little-bee-car- 
ries - the - pollen-from-one-flower-to-an- 


other spiels?” groaned Bertha. “Why 


doesn’t that dame catch wise to her- 
self? Listen, I could show her a 
hook -” 

“‘Never mind, Bertha, now,” inter- 


rupted her father. “Run along.” And 
he returned his absorbed glance to the 
Decameron, the great scientific work 
to which he was dedicating his life. 
Meanwhile Wayne Peagrave, the 
subject of all this discourse, moodily 
hunched his shoulders deep into his 
collegiate topcoat and faced the biting 
wind which swept down Pratt Street. 
Rain flicked its lash across his finely 
chiseled features as he recalled what 
she had said when he had asked her 
to be Bertha Peagrave. Could a fel- 
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low help it if his ankles buckled every 
time he stood up on a pair of skates? 
Hadn’t he tried, hadn’t he gritted his 
teeth, remembering his ancestors who 
had rushed into the enemy’s guns at 
Jutland, Sebastopol, Chickamauga, 
Austerlitz, Ticonderoga, the Battle of 
the Boyne, and 
Thermopylae? As he neared the dor- 
mitory of Mordaunt Hall he thrust 
his jaw pugnaciously forward. He'd 
Nobody’ll call a Seagrave 


Hastings, Salamis, 


show her! 


a quitter! His ‘roomie,’ Erskine 
Burbage, who was out on a date, 
looked up in surprise as he entered 


and threw himself, brooding heavily, 
upon the bed. One by one the lights 
of Mordaunt Hall disappeared, but 
still Wayne Peagrave stared with fur- 
rowed brows at Bertha’s picture. 

The temporary bleachers which had 
been erected around Ezra Pond for 
the annual hockey contest with Dis- 
mukes University were filled with im- 


f* ve 





+ - ———— - 


Nurse—Dr. 
PATIENT 


wv 


patient rooters of both factions eager- 
ly awaiting the fray. Gaily attired 
co-eds with sparkling cheeks and red 


eyes waved pennants and _ shouted 
lusty accompaniment to the cheer 
leader’s hoarse requests for a long 


C-h-i-r-o-p-r-a-c-t-i-c for the team. In 


reply the Dismukes cohorts 


took up 
the chorus: 


“Dismukes, Dismukes, Mother o’ Men, 

’Neath thy elms time immemorial 

Recalls us to thy banner armorial, 

So it’s fight, fellows, and put up your 
duke S 

For one-two-three-four-five 
Dismukes !” 


and old 


In the Dismukes’ locker room the 
coach was facing his tense charges 
with stern mien, giving them their 
final instructions. They were so in- 


tent upon his words that none of them 
heard a light footfall in an adjoining 
(Continued on page 28) 


— = _ 





‘lapp is the practising physician here! 
Not on me, he ain’t!! 
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“Business is rotten. 






Cheer up, kid; there’s-an- 


other qame neat Saturday!” 
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I’m going bac k to my old profession,” 


(re 





A Suggestion for Eliminating the 
Dodging of Jury Service 

Mr. James R. Wizzle, 

133434 Filbert St., 

City. 

Jim, Old Pal: Excuse the familiar- 
ity, but the bailiff has suggested your 
name as that of a he-man who might 
be interested in a little snappy enter- 
tainment. 


Jim, I’m going to let you in on 
something good; I’ve some hot cases 
coming up in court next week. Lillian 
(Babe) Liewsez, Dorothy (Speed) 
Dillblotz, Henry (The Sheik) Hizzle- 
blog and some other high class of- 
fenders. ‘They're on trial for—well, 
I won't spoil it for you by telling. 

Now, I’ve a hunch there’s going to 
be some sizzling testimony when Babe 
and Speed are tried. (And the silk 
hose that will be displayed when those 
cuties take the stand. ...!!) The 
last time I tried cases like that the 
testimony got so hot that I had to 
clear the courtroom. 

Well, Jim, I’ve heard you were a 
pretty live one. And I figured you 
might want to get in on these trials. 
It’s a break for you, big boy, because 
there are only twelve reserved seats 
left. I want you to have one of them. 
Not for just a day or so, Jim, but for 
the whole business, see? 


How about it, old-timer? I'll hold 
your seat until 8 a.m. Monday morn 


ing 4 
ing. Very truly yours, 


J. Biackxstone McScown, 
Presiding Judge, Dist. 2. 
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Stork Nonsense 


Nowadays the blessed event is disclosed 
not by the wife knitting on tiny garments, 
but by the husband reading tiny news- 
papers. 








And our idea of first-class ingredients 
for a lynching party would have been for 






George Homans to beat Bobby Jones and 


\o then visit Atlanta. 





There’s more than one kind of justice 


missing in New York at present. 








Find 


~~ 


| cpm sorry, Bernard, we can’t give you a raise; but starting neat 
month you may wear a field marshal’s uniform instead of a general’s.” 


Parlor Entertainment 





‘ome of the younger people regard parlor games as old-fashioned, 

and that is true simply because the games themselves are old- 
fashioned. They should be modernized. ‘Button, button, who's 
vot the button?” was all right in the days when people knew what 
buttons were. But today things have got to be up to date, and to 
this end we are introducing some novel parlor games, or rather mod 
ern versions of old parlor games. 





Missing Justice—Here is a game young and old can enjoy. The Mrs. ALappin—I’ve been rubbing this lamp 
one who is “it” is appointed justice. The appointment itself is not for half an hour, and no genie appears. 
nvestigated, as that would take too long. While everyone hides A.Lappin—Doggone it—I guess I need a 
their eyes, the “justice” disappears, and the idea is to find him. new battery! 


Every minute the justice is missing counts 
a day. If he is not located within an hour 
sixty days), another justice is appointed, ; = _— ' 
who, in turn, must disappear. And so it Mg Ae q i _ 
im 2VitlapaG 
game for hosts who can find no other way i” vAaAuA 


to get rid of their guests. 





voes, or rather, so they go. This is a great 


What Is It?—A guessing game. Drinks 
ire served and the guests must guess what 
they’re drinking. It doesn’t matter if the 
bottles, with labels intact, are seen by the 
guests, as this would help them not at all. 
Che guest who guesses correctly gets first 
crack at the antidote. 


Trafic Court—A dim red light is placed 
ver the door so those entering the room 
cannot see it. Everyone who passes the 
ght is given a ticket which he must pre- 
ent at “court.” All the violators are then 
placed in a room that is too small to hold 
them—the pantry if there are many play- 
ing or a clothes closet if there are few. 
They then must await the “judge,” who is 
busy telling stories to his friends or fixing 
cases for them. At last the “judge” makes 
his appearance, and everyone who is sit- 
ting must stand, so that those who have 
been standing can grab their seats. The 
players are then asked in a body: “Guilty 
or not guilty?” Those who reply guilty 
must pay a forfeit. Those who say not 

guilty must pay a double forfeit. 
—R. C. O’Brien Rackxeteer—Aw, listen, fellows; let’s not talk shop! 
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CLUB LIFE IN AMERICA 
The Hitch-Hikers 
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Portrait of a Lady 


| NEVER met Mrs. Austin X. Dombittler, but I know her 
like a book. 

Thursday afternoon at a quarter to five Mr. Dombittler 
suddenly glanced at his watch. “Nearly train time!” he 
exclaimed. ‘“‘Now you're coming right up to take pot 
luck with us. I haven't had a chance to phone the wife, 
but I know she'll be delighted to see you.” 

“T wouldn’t think of troubling her,” I said. 

“No trouble at all.’ boomed Dombittler. “Cora would 

« hurt if you didn’t come.” 


“T may possibly have a sort of tentative date in town.’ 
| said. “I half promised Leonard that I would ‘phone 
him at his hotel for dinner if nothing came up.” 

“Then you can't make it. eh?” I thought I detected a 
note of relief in Dombittler’s voice. 


“Well, I don’t know,” I said. 








ce , } , ” 
Hey, where d’ye think you're going? 


Then Dombittler smiled, his first smile in ten minutes. 
“This is going to upset the Mrs., all right,” he said. “‘She 
always wants me to bring my friends up. There’s always 
enough for an extra one ba 

“Well, in that case,” I said with malice aforethought—— 

“Yes, it’s just a shame that you’ve made a date,” hastily 
idded Dombittler. “The Mrs. and I can’t be selfish, vou 
know. Leonard is in town all alone and if we kidnapped 
vou he'd be sore. I'll express your regrets to Cora and 
maybe on your next trip to town you'll surely come up, 
ech?” Dombittler looked like a man in the death house 
whose sentence has “just been commuted to life imprison- 
ment. He shook hands hastily and ran for his train. 
“Fifteen dollars and twenty cents! Tlave y’ gotta I never met Mrs. Austin X. Dombittler, but I know 

blank check?” her like a book. 





Artucr L. LippMann 


INFORMATION 





New plan for very popular college; students learn because they want to. 
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A New Modern Opery 


Wie a lot of you people are frit- 
we are 


tering away your time, 
trying to do something worth while. 
We are composing an opera which 
will revolutionize the aria and final 
racket, in that it will tell a modern 
story. It is to be one of those Pagli- 
acei things. The plot runs like this: 
Bill Yapp and his wife leave th 
country and go into the city. Bill gets 
a job as a radio announcer and Mrs. 
Yapp does odd bits in radio plays. 
One day Bill comes into the studio 
and is surprised to find another guy 
making love to Mrs. Yapp. But Bill 
is true to all traditions. Although his 
heart is breaking, he stands before the 
microphone and laughs at his own 
smart cracks. 
—CuHeET JOHNSON 





“How much did you lose?” 
“Twenty dollars and th’ wife’s alimony!’ 
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A Testimonial 
SQ months ago I was all run down. 
"I had a bad cough and couldn't 
afford cigarettes to cure it. I needed 
new shoes, a haircut, a suit and an au 
tomobile. I was pretty sick. 

“What you need,” Pete Bumpus 
told me, “is infra-red rays on that 
throat. And then a long course o’ 
ultra-violet rays. They'll make a new 
man out of yah. 

“T got the machines,” Pete went on. 
“I’m gonna bring ’em over tonight. 


I’m going away fer the winter, so you 


might just as well use ’em.” 














| CORUSSELL 








“Hey! Are you 15 and 5?” 


Of course, I didn’t have a bit of 
faith in the things. 

But, sir, six months later I was a 
new man. When Pete came back my 
cough was gone, I had all the ciga 
rettes I wanted, new shoes, a haircut, 
a new suit and an automobile. 

“Still takin’ the infra-red rays?” 
asked Pete. 

“Nope,” I confessed. ‘Never did. 

“Oh, then it was the ultra-violet did 
the work? Great stuff, those ultra 
violet rays.” 

“Nope,” I said. “I couldn’t mak: 
that thing work.” 

“Well,” said Pete, “if it wasn’t 
infra-red or ultra-violet rays made 
yah like this, what kinda rays was it?” 

“Salary raise,” I came back. 

And that’s just what it was. 

, —Asia Kacowan 
10 
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Why Not? 
Si" Tuomas Lipton is being given a 
cup for being such a sportsman- 


ke loser time and time again. So we 





ow suggest a cup for: 





The Republican who runs _ for 
Mayor in New York City. 

The Boston Red Sox. 

rhe one or two men who never say 

word about losing in the stock 

irket. 

Norman Thomas. 





) 


Che college student who after four 
ears is still a freshman. 











} 
The golfers who play against Bobby i 
“ ~ dae 
lone Ss. cu — 
The Columbia football team. al 


Five Yards to Go 


Estelle What became of that foot 
ball player who used to hang around 











here so much? 
Priscilla—Oh, I penalized him ten 
nights for holding. 





According to the advertisements 
“French couturiers advise subdued 
tones for fall and winter.” They 
might go farther and advise them for 
the people who sit in back of you at 
the theater. 








And there was the fella who started 
for Hoboken in his Austin and thought 
he was driving through the Holland 
Tube until a couple of gophers chased 
him out. 











If the early martyrs had had a good coach like Rockne. 


Ex-cess 
| was announced yesterday that 

Sharpers will publish the following 
books this Fall: 

“Ex-Aisle,.” another autobiography 
by Peggy Joyce. 

“Ex-Cell,” the poignant  reminis- 
cences of a Sing Sing prisoner. Pre- 
viously published in the Mercury. 

“Ex-Pert,” the intimate revelations 
of a show-girl who has learned that 
sauciness does not 
in life. 

“Ex-Plain,” the exciting description 
of how a beauty shop altered the life 
of a little girl from Kansas. 


get you anywhere 


= 


“Ex-Tent,” the story of a wornout 
Barnum and Bailey circus tent that 
made good in the big city. 


“Ex-Port,” a revealing confession 





of what happens to a bottle of good 
wine in the hands of an unscrupulous Maaician (to agent)—And for the final illusion—I disappear a genuine 
hootlegger.—ARTHUR SILVERBLAT New York magistrate! 
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It is unlawful to throw 
confetti in Cincinnati. 

























: 
q 
i In Pasad t i 
n Pasadena it is 5 ae ,; 
‘ ; In Pennsylvania it 7s against 
i unlawful for any- se 
i, the law for any person to 
body to escape from : 
y : Sagi use any cannon, gun, re 
i jail, oe 
} ’ volver, or other explosive 
¥! ° 
/ device at any serenade or 
f any wedding in this com- 
tt monwealth, 
Te 
a 
.e o 
Th 
1 
a 
q 
4 M a > > .o ~ > “ ? 
nf Sleeping in an auto is punishable by It is unlawful for any person to 
t fine in Sacramento, California. exhibit within the State of Kansas 
Xd any sort of an exhibition that consists of 
i the eating or pretending to eat of snakes, lizards, scor- 
i pions, centipedes, tarantulas, or other reptiles. 


) 12 


i i NOBLE EXPERIMENTS 
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Riotous Saving 


\ PENNY saved is a penny lost,” 
says William » 2 Foster, the 
economist, speaking from the 

standpoint of the country as a whole. 

Thrift, carried to extremes, he Says, is 

wasting over ten billions of dollars in- 

vested in plants and in keeping mil 

lions of people idle. ‘“‘Riotous sav- 

ing,” he calls it, and says, “If people 
weeks 


spend $5 more on the average than 


during the next two were to 
they have been spending, the business 
de pression would be ove a 

This doctrine which challenges the 
incient maxims is so new that it was 
just beginning to percolate when the 


market And of 


course it is not the whole story. By 


crashed last vear. 
some means, probably a united drive 
by industrialists, the country must be 
sold the fact that the one thing we 
cannot afford is idleness. Our needs 
for goods and services are insatiable. 
Millions of people need more shoes, 


clothing, conveniences of all sorts. 
We ne ed roads, parks, schools. Flood 


control, reforestation, harbor  im- 
provements, power developments, re- 
movals of grade crossings, all are cry- 
ing for action. And yet there are sev- 
eral million willing workers with no 
jobs, no income, no money to spend. 
A crazy world indeed! The abolition 
of riotous thrift, the rehabilitation of 
buying, may be the first and the most 


But be- 
yond that lies the tremendous job of 


immediately practicable step. 


readjusting a whole system of finance, 
production and distribution to fit the 
unprecedented demands of an indus 
We haven’t the 
But we must somehow 


trialized civilization. 
wit for it vet. 
learn to master the machines we have 
built lest we perish as their victims. 


The Issue Joined 


[* a new novel by Shan Sedgwick 
one of the characters remarks that 
drinking never ruined a country, but 
talk about it did. If that is true, and 
we believe it is, this fair land is on the 





All the morasses of talk 
drink 


road to ruin. 
about the 

which we have already wallowed are 
For it 


problem through 
nothing to what we are in for. 
seems to be generally agreed among 
political wiseacres that liquor is to br 
the issue in the 1932 campaign. And 
that means from now on. 

After the September primaries Dr. 
McBride of the Anti-Saloon 


said: “The issue is more clearly drawn 


League 


than any time since the coming of pro- 
wow Em drys cannot afford to 
depreciate the fact that alr ody the 
Presidential election of 1932 is on and 
the results of the election of 193u will 


go a long way toward determining the 


hibition. 


outcome of the next Presidential cam 
paign. 

“The claims of the wets and the de- 
termination of the wet forces, as 
shown in this primary, challenge the 
drys in the November election. They 
accept the issue.” 

Let the words be recorded and re- 
membered. Consistently in the past 
the drys, like the good politicians that 
they are, have managed either to avoid 
It is hard to 
see how they can follow those tactics 
any longer. 


the issue or to cloud it. 


We the Self-Righteous 


I’ oNE of his Daily Dozings ex- 
President Coolidge said that while 

the United States is ‘‘a leader in limi- 

tation of armaments” the nations who 

are in the League “constantly think in 

terms of war.’ 

Fosdick protests. He 


following comparative 


Raymond 
points to the 
expenditures this year for army, navy 
and air defense: 


Great Britain...... $615,000.000 
eae 370.000.000 
United States...... 850,000,000 


For naval armament alone we are 
spending 173 per cent more than in 
1913, Great Britain 49 per cent more, 
and France 19 per cent less. 

“Mr. Coolidge is not helping the 
cause of peace,” 


says Mr. Fosdick, 
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“when he preaches the doctrine ot 
self-righteousness. 

There is no doubt about it, the be 
setting sin of Americans today is this 
same s¢ lf righte ousness. That was the 
Dwight recent 
broadcast from Mexico City. It should 


be the theme of every genuine patriot 


burden of Morrow’s 


today. Self-rigkhteousness too easily 
And _ history 


proves, if it proves anything, that a 


shades into cockiness. 
cocky nation is riding for a fall. 


Femininity Notes. No. 6. 
ECTURE bureaus are treasure-houses 


= of testimony 


about the ways of 
( xp rience. A 


woman’s club had decided to engage 


womer., Here’s one 
a certain lecturer, presumably because 
they liked his picture, for they had no 
idea of what he would talk about. H« 
was a gentleman whose versatility was 
equal to his charm, as may be seen by 
the choice of topics which he offered: 
1. Shall America Be International ? 
2. Shall Marriage Be for Keeps? 
3. What Is Progressive Education? 
The committee to whom the topics 
were submitted consisted of about a 
dozen ladies, some of them young ma- 
trons, some middle-aged wives, some 
spinsters. They voted unanimously in 
favor of topic number two. The lec 
ture agent tells us that he wasn’t in 
the least surprised; it was a foregone 
conclusion. 
* * * 


Wruerev: rk the dancing masters of 


America convene there’s a good 
story. This year it was about the new 
trio dance, a sort of fox-trot in which 
one male has two partners. 
Two advantages are claimed. It solves 
the wall-flower problem and it saves 
the situation for the man who inas got 
his wires crossed and pledged himself 
to two girls for the same number. 


f¢ male 


To the philosopher, however, any 
success which this dance may have will 
seem to have a deeper significance, as 
indicating and perhaps even encourag- 
ing a polygamous tendency in our 
civilization. —R.J.W. 
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Graham McNamee Plays 
Quarterback 


We gang, I guess we'd better 
try a forward pass.—No, | for- 
got—it’s fourth down and eleven to 
vo.—No, that’s not right. Yes it is. 
No—Yes—Well, I guess we'd better 
not try a forward pass. We'll have 
Borowsky punt—I mean Hemmelfin- 
ver—I mean Saltonstal. Oh, boy, look 
at those mountains off there! Isn’t 
that some scenery? Oh, baby ! 





“Tech! tch! We seem to have been 
penalized five yards for offside. No, 
it couldn’t be for offside; it must 
have been for holding.—No, it couldn't 
be that. I guess it was for taking too 


much time. I was confused there for 
a moment. Ha! Ha! Well, let’s get 
voing. That makes it first down 


again, and I guess we'd better try an 
end—no, wait a minute. It’s third 
down, three to go, and we'll bang the 
centre of the line.—Just a minute, 
boys; I was wrong on that. It’s still 
fourth down, so we'll punt. Wait a 





second now 
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ONLOOKER 


Stop, boys—stop! 


“Gosh, ye ain't much of a fight fan, are ye, mister?” 
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“Well, well, the referee seems to 
have penalized us another five yards. 
That puts us back on our eighteen 
I mean our twenty-three—our thir- 
teen-yard line, and we've something 
like three minutes to tie the score be- 
fore the half—I mean the game— 
ends. Look at that crowd in the 
stands! Isn’t that a riot of color for 
you? I'll bet there are eighty thou- 
sand people there, half of them root- 
ing for old Harvard—no, California. 
Now, then—— 


“Goodness, another penalty! Maybe 
we ought to run this play off. We're 
back on our eight-yard line, and I’m 
going to shoot a long pass to the left 
guard. Uh, uh. I forgot. Guards 
aren't eligible to receive passes. Ful 
ler, you try a drop-kick now—no. 
we're too far over on the side for a 
drop-kick. The thing for us to do— 


“What do you know about that? 
We've been penalized practically back 
to our goal line! Say, that right 
tackle has been playing a whale of a 
game, hasn’t he? What a player that 
boy is! Now then—what? The game 
is over? And we’ve won.—No, wait a 
minute, we lost. Yes, that’s right, fel 
lows, we lost!” 

—Parke CummMInes 

















Night Football 


TT! stands were in a furore, 
The game was nearly through; 
Every moment sent a new roar 
To the heaven’s midnight blue. 





The stars above were showing 
On the stars below at play, 
While electric globes were glowing 
On the field as bright as day. 





The score Was seven-seven, 
With two \ ards to go for game. 
What a chance for one eleven, 





What a moment to win fame. 


The timer’s watch was ticking 
And his final gun was cocked 
When the home team started kicking 
For the score that might be 


blocked. 











But who emerged the victor 
In that final pl LVS in doubt, 
lor the home team had been tricked or 
All the fuses just blew out. 
CarRRroLt CARROLL Revenver—Remember, Joe, we’re from Harvard! 

















~ 








“Baby needs new shoes!!” 
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wo of the things wrong with the 
theatre are that Joe Cook doesn’t 
open up his shows earlier in the 
season and that George Kaufman does 
After seven 
weeks of dud theatregoing and just as 
all we boys were on the point of eall 


not write more farces. 


ing it quits and suing any management 
that sent us any more tickets, along 
came Joe and George on successive 


evenings and made the showshop once 


again inhabitable. Of Joe’s piece, 
“Fine and Dandy”, I told you last 


week. Of George’s, “Once in a Life 
time’, written in collaboration with 
Moss Hart, I'll now muss up a little 
type. 

In the first place, it is the funniest 
satirical farce that has hit the town 
since Kaufman’s and Lardner’s “June 
Moon”. Although you'd think that 
using Hollywood as a backside upon 
which to exercise a slat was pretty 
stale business at this late day, Kauf- 
man and his partner have turned out 


something as fresh as a daisy. Sug- 
gesting in its basic theme ‘“‘Merton 


of the Movies’’, their play nevertheless 
is so rich in dialogic originality, so 
juicy with observant digs at the film 
imbeciles and so beautifully staged by 
Kaufman himself that the man who 
can’t shake a mean rib over its humors 
must be not only a congenital idiot 
but a devoted movie fan. I myself, the 
notorious sourball, sat there and 
laughed so steadily that everyone 
thought it must be a couple of other 
fellows from Fort Wayne. 

Telling the plot of a farce is much 
like telling the plot of a poem. The 
more literally you tell it, however good 
the farce or poem may be, the worse 
and sillier the farce or poem seems. So, 
in justice to “Once in a Lifetime” I'll 
not attempt it. Suffice it to say that it 
is grand entertainment—despite a dis- 
mally serious and indignant denunci- 
ation of the film industry exuded by 
Kaufman, as actor, along toward ten 
o’clock—and that it is worth every 
cent you'll doubtless still be swindled 
out of by ticket speculators to see it. 


JUDGE 


D 


GEORGE J 


With the exception of Kaufman, who 
is as rotten an actor as he is a tal- 
ented playwright and director, the 
company is an admirable one down to 
the smallest role. 


* ~ * 


N° that they've made a play out 
_ 


of “Frankie and Johnnie’, all 
that stands between the stage and the 
whole hog are plays made from 
“ "Twas Christmas in the Harem” and 
the literature on the walls of the gents’ 
room in the old Grand Union Hotel. 
True enough, the retort discourteous 
in the former has already been cab 
baged by Laurence Stallings and in 
corporated into his dramatization of 
“A Farewell to Arms’, on view at the 
National, and a considerable share of 
the latter has already found its way 
into the theatre, so the edge would 
probably be taken off the plays. But 
they'll doubtless come along anyway, 
if we give them time. 

“Frankie and Johnnie’, the job of 
Dr. John M. Kirkland, was recently 
dripped onto the stage of the Republic 
Theatre and presented itself as simply 
another laundered dose of what is 
hoped by our aspir:ne playwriting 
gold-miners to be pay dirt. When the 
piece was shown out of town, the cops 
raided it and since then considerable 
toning down has been indulged in. As 
the affair now stands, it has the air of 
a parson massaging a choir girl behind 
the organ. It is a loud ballyhoo, full 
of eye-winks, with all the girls inside 
the tent fully clothed. 

As I have several times before writ- 
ten, if we are going to have dirty 
plays, let’s have them. When we do 
have them, I'll deliver the appropriate 
lecture pro and con, as the case may 
merit. But in the meantime let us pro- 
test against these fake-smut jobs. 
They aren't dirty; they are simply 
dull. And as between dirt and dul- 
All let- 
ters that now arrive deploring this at- 
titude will be duly filed under the H 
of hypocrisy. 


ness, give me dirt any time. 


There’s some cabinet 
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space left, although Hoover takes up 
an awful lot of room. 


* * * 


7, Akins has reformed. Lord 

4 Balderdash, sipping his café noir 
on the terrasse of the Villa Goldfisch 
on the Céte d'Azur, the while the 
Duchess of Holstein-Piesporter idly 
strums Czerny on a harpsichord and 
the iconoclastic Lady Mignon West 
chester-Dorchester reads Baudelair« 
aloud to Lord Noel Pinero, the gigolo. 
both heedless of the circumstance that 
the disillusioned Princess Alexandra 
Patiomkin has just thrown herself off 
the cliffs, is apparently no longer the 
kind of dramatic chow that engages 
her rapt interest. The old days when 
Fothergill, the eighteenth footman, 
served Viszinizki caviar on _ lettuces 
leaves perfumed with Nuit d’Amour 
and Ruinart brut 1911, with chasers 
of Calvados du Pére Magloire, Lieb 
fraumilech, Wiirzburger and side-cars. 
are gone. And gone, too, are the His 
pano-Suizas, the private drawing 
rooms Louis Quinze, the Marchion 
esses and Earls, and the hot dog in 
general. Not entirely, to be sure, for 
that would be a bit too much to expect 
of the elegant Akins. but at least to a 
sufficient degree. Her latest play. 
“The Greeks Had a Word For It’. 
still contains several familiar refer 
ences to Dukes and Counts, one to 
Austrian royalty, enough champagne 
to float a battleship, a maid named Bel 
lows, a soupcon of French, airy al 
lusions to various composers, the cas 
ual periodic mention of millions of dol 
Jars and other such delicatessen from 
past days, but in the main it abandons 
the old Park Avenue Laura Jean Lib 
beyism and tries heroically to settle 
down to something a trifle homelier. 
It does not, I for one am sorry to have 
to report, succeed. 

Miss Akins’ purpose is to tell us 
the story of three kept women, and not 
only to tell us the story but to give us 
an inkling of their hearts and minds 

(Continued on page 29) 
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“Keep still now, Bert, we’re bound to get one in a minute.” 
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x the once simple days of living 
even a tent show had no other 
business than entertaining the 


multitude. ‘There were nomadic young 
who followed the adventurous 
and gentlemen who could 
make the little pea roll over and play 
dead for them, but these side-show 
ittractions were not forced on the 
You paid your money and 
took your choice. Even today when 
you go into a theatre you can't be rea- 
sonably assured that, talented or ham, 
the actors paid to entertain you are 
not going to step before the footlights 
ind in a loud voice say: “Give me a 
Lucky Strike” or “I read the Daily 
Virror every morning, my dear Lady 
Whiffenfox.” However, the movie 
owners have greatly elaborated this 
business of entertaining the public, 
ind their ring-around-the-rosy tactics 
defy all the laws of economics. For 
instance, I recently sat through two 
short movies called Vitaphone Vari- 
eties. In the first one a man named 
Jim Corbett was lecturing a group of 
chorus girls who were exercising with 
dumbbells. A Mr. De Wolf 
Hopper, after an elaborate introduc- 
tion, entered. Mr. Corbett told Mr. 
Hopper he was exercising some dumb- 
bells. (Laugh one.) Mr. Hopper 
then met each young lady and got off 
three or four lines written by the au- 
thor of the immortal dumbbell epi- 
cram. 

Then Mr. Corbett and Mr. Hopper, 
ifter shaking hands and bowing be- 
fore the camera for fifteen minutes, 
went to a place called the “Artists’ 
Club.” There they were joined by 
Damon Runyon and Mark Hellinger, 
who, I was informed, are columnists 
for Hearst newspapers. These gen- 
tlemen then passed complimentary re- 
marks about each other. A young 
newspaper man came in to interview 
Mr. Corbett. He claimed he had never 
heard of Mr. Corbett, Mr. Hellinger, 
Mr. Runyon or Mr. Hopper. This 
amused the four great men until they 
learned it was all a gag. The gentle- 


idies 


caravans 


public. 


some 
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men then left the club, and a caption 
announced the entertaining fact that 
Mr. Hellinger writes for the Daily 
Mirror. 

Second example. Mr. Walter Win- 
chell appeared in a sketch, during 
which some girls were thrown out of 
a boarding school for using his Broad- 
way jargon. He the girls at a 
night club (after an interlude in which 
he made a speech about Broadway), 


met 


and after each buxom young lady in 
turn had told him how much 
wanted to meet Mr. Winchell, he 
covered their head mistress among the 
prisoners taken in a whiskey raid, and 
blackmailed her into reinstating the 
young ladies—a rather bald presenta- 
tion of the mysteries of the columnist’s 
life. A caption then announced the 
fact that Mr. Winchell writes for the 
Daily Mirror. Now I paid eighty-five 
cents for a seat in the Winter Garden 
in order to see a “The 
Office Wife.” I had every idea that 
the movie would be tiresome, but I’m 
paid to make sure about such things. 
However. for two cents I can read the 
columns of Messrs. Hellinger and 
Winchell. For fifteen cents they can 
buy a copy of this magazine and read 
my criticism. But I’m damned if I 


she 


dis- 


movie called 





can see any reason why anybody 
should have to sit in a theatre and 
—____—— . 
Recommended 
“Dough Boys’”—The only good com- 
edy of many months Buster Keaton 
doesn’t sing once, cither 
“Hell’s Angels”’—The Canadian cen- 
sors said this refiected on the Royal 


Flying Corps but what fault it has is 
not in the air. 

“Lincoln”—D. W. Griffith and D. A. R. 
version of the great emancipator. Care- 
fully done, but what of it? 

“Old English”—A careful portrait ex- 
ecuted by George Arliss Well done 

“One Embarrassing Night’”—A lady- 
like English comedy with two corking 
pantomimists making it a 

“Storm Over Asia”—Worth a dozen 
Hollywood epics by virtue of its in 
tensity. The usual Russian propaganda 
with more of a stery to help it along. 

“The Way of All Men”—What once 
was a bitter plot emasculated by had 
direction and worse acting Even so, 
it has a plot, and that makes it a 
novelty. 


good show 
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look at my 


seems to be, 


face. as appe aling as it 
and listen to me_ talk 
about myself simply because I should 
happen to about the movies, 
sports, or chorus girls. The producers, 
of course, aren't about the 
Either the Warners are in- 
terested in the Daily and 
wanted to do it a good turn, or Mr. 
Hearst is interested in the Warners 
and wanted his boys to get a chance 
in the movies, or else the Messrs. 
Winchell, Hellinger, Corbett and 
Hopper are old pals of Messrs. War- 


ner. 


write 


worried 
audience. 


Mirror 


It’s all very confusing, but under 
no circumstances either sketch 
be called a show, an entertainment or 
anything but an advertising stunt and 
a most tiresome one at that. 


could 


md he Bap Man” is a good Christian 

story about law and order. Wal- 
ter Huston, who has taken off Lin- 
coln’s pants and put on a sombrero, is 
a bandit who takes his fun and his 
money where he finds it. He raids a 
ranch and is called upon to make Solo- 
monic decisions: the ranch is owned 
by a who once saved his life. 
There is a minor villain ready to fore- 
close the mortgage, a villain who is 
willing to buy the ranch because he 
has discovered oil on_it, a girl who is 
married to the villain, but in love with 
the ranch owner, and a crippled old 
man, the comic, who wheels up and 
down the set, saying “‘gosh-darned.” 
Anybody who had read the rules of 
the Hays office would have known 
what to do in this situation, and Mr. 
Huston, somewhat hampered by his 
Spanish accent, soon does the work. 
He shoots the husband. He returns 
the mortgage to his friend. He gives 
his friend a lecture on love and pre- 
sents him with the newly widowed 
voung lady. Then he goes out and 
gets himself shot just to prove that 
true love pays a better dividend than 
Latin exuberance. It is all very up 
lifting, but I hope that Mr. Heggie, 
Mr. Huston and Mr. Rennie never get 
in a decent stage show again. 


man 
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Three Fine Social Arts We Are Prone to Neglect 


By Dr. Seuss a 
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The Fine Art of Hiccoughing 
A sudden attack of hiccoughs at a tea party 
has been many a poor fellow’s social undo 





The social education of our youth,” says Dr. Farquarharson 4 But spilling ane down your hostess 
lohsnip, “is too one-sided. Although well-schooled in man- Gaye can be avoided if you prepare your 
ners generally, not one child in a hundred can sneeze with self with the Lehrenkrauss Hiccough Ma 
grace. To revive the art of beautiful snecsing, Dr. Fohenip chine. After practising the hiccough con 
conducts tutorials, teaching his pupils from phonograph rec- tortions for a month or two, you can hand 

ords of the foremost maestros of sneezery. the teacup without spilling a drop. 
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The Fine Art of Yawning 
“It is always correct to yawn when bored,” says Prof. Zeno Chilk of the Chilk 
School of Yawning. “But to yawn the same way at everyone is decidedly gauclh« 
There are over three thousand different kinds of yawns, each depending on tl 
social station of the yawnee.” Prof. Chilk is shown instructing a pupil in th: 
first five. 
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“TICKETS IN BKLN! 


Problem 


Nk been worrying a good deal about 
what to do with those World Series 
tickets they printed over in Brooklyn 
it that time the Robins got a 
rush of lead their heads to 
their bats and landed in first place for 


when 
from 


much to their embarrassment, 
think 
who bought the seats might put them 


Aa time 
is they soon proved. I those 
vaults with 
Or they 
used as 


into their safe deposit 
their Warner Bros. stocks. 

might send them South to be 
the 
pair might possibly purchase a seat on 
the Stock Exchange. The Brooklyn 
Club would probably be glad to send 


| pair to anyone who can s¢ nd in some 


new small Confederate money. A 


good suggestions. 
Overworked Mother 


Vo can’t 


for love or 














money get a 
drink of sweet 
cider. You pull 


the car up be 
side the road, 
step into a hot 
dog shack and 


smack your lips 


inamanner 


TE HIGH CST GF FIRE-WanP DRIVES 
WUNIOR INTO GEATRAL PARKc if 


AIG. 


— 


Ye“ 
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suggesting bovhood 


memories as vou ask for 
sweet cider. The prop. 
gives you a sly wink 


and the cider he 
is hard enough to drive 


brings 


nails. “I don’t want 

this!” you cry. ‘It’s 

the oldest we have, 

sir!” is the injured re- 

ply. “It’s got a right 

good kick!” “But I 

want sweet cider,’ you 

come back. The prop. ts Joos 
hakes his head. It TA 
seems that’s the one bn age VENT-H 
thing you can’t have. 


You leave with the feel 
ing that the prop. thinks 
you're cracked. The 
this happe ned to 


I was amused to see 


time 
Ini¢ 

three young blades in a car bearing a 
Qur bee license have the same experi 
as I had ind be disappointed 
similarly. All of which means that I 
think there is no drink between sweet 
Look what hap 
pens to the dispositions of farmers 

confirmed 


ence 


cider and apple jack. 


hard-cider drinkers. 


Unimportant Items 


Waren out for the latest disease— 


ankylostomiasis, and it hasn’t 
anything to do with ankles. Miners 
specialize in it. However, adults can’t 
afford to be too careful. A thing like 
this is apt to get a vogue, now that 
prohibition is thru. 
way, is the 


Marriage, by the 
name of the disease result 
ing from looking at 


ankles too long. 


Within 
Jt DGE 


sight of the 
they are 
adding a penthouse to a 
building that 
boast one- 


— A\} / office 
lle 


doesn’t 





as a sort of 
afterthought. Why 
Sears-Roebuck 
put in an attachable line 
of them all to 
stick any building? 
Adjustable front lawns 
added at 


doesn’t 


ready 
on 


would be an 
traction. 


21 








\ ] i; of YU Ra Help he 


They have perfected the Lindy Hop 
up in the all-sepia Savoy Ballroom on 
125th Street, Hahlem, and it takes 
about two to all the 
steps, which run into quite a routin 
and take twenty minutes to execute. 
They have two bands working at the 


years master 


Savoy all the time, making jazz as 
intricate as the Einstein theory, and 
everybody bumps into everybody else, 
the thing requires that much room for 
wild Apache twirls. But since all 
razors are checked at the door of the 
Savoy, I suppose it’s all right. 


Hearn’s has opened a new dep't. 
Real flowers are sold for next to noth 
ing. But Hearn’s is down on 14th 
Street, and if you get the flowers out 
without their let alone get 
them uptown to your gal—you've got 
a buy. Macy’s, they tell me, has a 
folding bed for $5.44 that’s a 
and lounging (Continued on page 32) 


wilting 


wow, 





Myc— 


ANKLE-GAZING REGULTE IN AR 
DISEASE CALLED “MARRIPGE“ 
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| CHOICE HOME SITE > 
EAD PAYMENT 
> PLAN * 
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“Beg pardon—would you people be interested in a home of your own?” 


i - 
Ve a _ ; we 4 iho, 
. — ; : ‘ nt > ¥ ' > +. 
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Janes Wpba -. 


The one-time subway guard crashes through for dear old whosis. 
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HOW WOULD YOU BID THIS HAND? 


For solutions of this and eleven other problems T will 


award prizes valued at more than 


$20.000.00 


It doesn’t cost a penny to enter the contest. Vothing to 
buy. Nothing to sell. No service to be rendered. 











WDNEY @ LENZ = 





_—— will be twelve 

problems. The first ap- 
peared in the September 27th 
issue of Jupcr. One will ap- 
pear each week. Below are 
the rules of the contest. 


Please read them carefully. 


The contest will consist of twelve prob- 
lems set up by Mr. Lenz. The problems 
vill include: 

Bidding at Auction. (Not Contract.) 

End Plays. (Winning a_ specified 
number of tricks against any defense, 
with all cards exposed and the first 
lead shown.) 


o 


Card Reading and Reconstruction. 
(Giving leads, based on disclosed 
bidding. Naming number of cards 
in each suit in each hand and loecat- 
ing eertain cards, indicated by dis- 
closed bidding, leads and plays.) 
Solutions must not be written on two 

sides of a sheet of paper. Contestants are 
urged to confine each solution to a single 
sheet. 

Not more than one solution to any one 
problem may be submitted by one contest- 
ant. Contestants are urged not to vitiate 
this rule by sending solutions in the 
names of other members of their families 
or friends. 


Solutions to more than one problem 
must not be submitted on the same sheet. 

Not more than one contestant may sub- 
mit solutions on a single sheet. 

No solutions submitted may be _ with- 
drawn. 

Name and address of contestant and the 
number of the problem must be clearly 
written or printed on each sheet. Name 


Problem No. | 


BIDDING PROBLEM 
iction Bridge—Not Cont: 
e714 
YQ107432 
© None 
4) L532 
®@AKJ @5 
YK 5 YA JI986 
AK S85 07632 
FA QYIE #K 87 








SOUTH BIDS FIRST. NO 


SCOR] 
Do t bid by double mm} 
met] Until t contract ‘ 
cured South, West, North and 
East should bid or pass in turn on 
values held and nsideration of 
previou 


Conditions of Contest 


must be exactly the same on all solutions. 

Solutions must not be submitted on the 
printed forms or pages from Judge or on 
other printed forms in which the prob- 
lems will be published. 

Contestants are requested not to write 
letters, set down the problems, or attach 
copies of the problems to their solutions. 


Solutions to any or all problems may be 
submitted at any time up to the close of 
the contest on December 3lst. Any solu- 
tion received by December 31st will count 
in the contest; but contestants are urged 
to send in their solutions week by week 
as the problems appear in Judge. 


The prize winners will be the contest- 
ants in order whose solutions most nearly 
correspond to solutions by Mr. Lenz which 
have been written and sealed. Not only 
correct play, correct bidding. correct read- 
ing and correct reconstruction, but the 
directness with which solutions are ar- 
rived at and the clarity with which they 
are stated will be considered in awarding 
prizes. 

Contestants in order of most nearly cor- 
rect solutions will be awarded the prizes 
in order of value. 

If two or more contestants tie they will 
receive like prizes. 

Each problem will have a scoring value 
in points, making it possible for a con- 
testant to win any prize, no matter when 
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PRINCIPAL PRIZES 
French Line Trip 


Round trip from New York 
to France for two people on 
one of the palatial steamers 
of the French Line. In- 
cludes a week in France 
under direction of Thomas 
Cook & Son; trip across the 
Mediterranean and a three- 
week motor tour of North- 


ern Africa cities. 


Peerless Automobile 

Five Passenger Custom Se- 
dan. One of the finest 
eight-cylinder cars made in 
(America. 


See October 11th and 25th issues 
of Judge for additional prizes. 


contestant starts and even if solutions to 
all problems are not submitted; but those 
who submit solutions to all problems are 
most likely to secure the winning scores. 

Mr. Lenz will be the impartial judge of 
all awards. 

Prizes will be delivered to winners only. 

In a January issue of Judge we will be- 
gin publication of solutions to the prob- 
lems, and in succeeding issues will publish 
solutions of all problems. In the earliest 
possible issues of Judge thereafter we will 
publish the names of all prize winners: 
and all prizes will then be awarded imme- 
diately. First prize, the trip for two to 
France, including motor tour in Northern 
Africa, must be accepted by May Ist, 1931. 
Award of this prize will be based upon 
condition that winner and companion are 
to start on trip from New York not later 
than May Ist. For winner’s convenience, 
advice of this award will be made by 
telegraph two weeks in advance of publi- 
cation of award in Judge. 

No employee of Judge or member of an 
employee’s family or household may enter 
this contest. 


Address all solutions to: 
Lenz Bridge Contest 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 


18 East 48th St., New York City 
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IN AGE OF “THE TINY 


WASHINGT 
/ 
SS 
€ARL MOORE a 
CAWAGO, TLL, 
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\he Phoolus Bird of New ¢€a- 
land is born wilk” one feather. 
saith which she amuses herself 
by Tiekling her feet- 





I 





HONOGRAPH RECORD 15 


COMPOSED OF INFINITeLy SMALL 
D> HINes Mee LAUGHING BEETLES WHEN SCRATCHED 
BH OxFoRD, NC, ie ON “TWhHé€ HEAD THEY YELL WITH JOY AND 
eer * HAPPINESS. “THESE GLAD SCREAMS BLEND 
% “HARMONIOUSLY AND We HEAR MuSiC. THe DIFFERENT 
PITCH OF “THE NOTES IS ACCOUNTED For BY “THE DIFFERENCE 


CREATURES 


TALPH FLEHA TY, Te 


ON, D.C, 


T 
U 






ulus Kronheimer Ivish 
Hume nist of Pyzmsk]., Judo- 
Slavia made a miljhon v 
dollars Sending ideas to 


“Dont You Believe It" 
ire, 
Ne Toole! ‘) 








Ne nd your ideas for ‘Don't You 


He will pay you $1.00 


Believe 


It” to Prof. Nate Collier. 


for any he can use. 








Effect of too many cocktails being shaken at once in the same house. 
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The Long Trek 


A sont winpb, bitter cold, sprayed 
4“ old Bucky Harris’ face with sting 
ing particles of sleet. The mercury 
Sometimes Bucky fell, 
as his feet struck unexpected objects 
in that blanket of treacherous snow. 
But always he clambered up again, 
with the aid of that tiny staff he 
clutched in his hand. Always, with 
jaw squared, he struggled on. 

Old Bucky had the fever. 
was frostbitten. 


was near zero, 


His nose 
His ears, he was cer 
But noth 
ing, he muttered -~under his breath, 
would drive him back this time. Once 
he crashed through ice into the chill 
waters of a lake. 


tain, soon would be frozen. 


A moment later, as 
he felt his way over a bridge that 
spanned a torrent—now 
a foot slipped and he 
narrowly escaped plunging into a ra 


mountain 
frozen solid 


vine. 

Then he was on the other side. 
Shielding his eyes with his hands, he 
peered around him. Through that 
cruel curtain of white he sought to 
pick out landmarks that would lead 
mae te... « 

“Funny!” he mumbled. “I'd have 
sworn it was right here. . . . But it 
ain’t!... It’s gone! ... No, it can’t 
be!... It’s here!... I know it is!... 
It’s got to ae ip keep on look 
ing! ... IIl not give ns 

The wind howled louder.  Sleet 
peppered his face like buckshot. Old 
Bucky fumbled about in vain. It was 
Ah! that 
Probably he was 
only walking around in 2 circle! Lost! 
Without food! Without a tent! He 
turned and started back. nor did he 
stop until he came to a little hut. Old 
Bucky pounded on the door and 
shouted: 

“Hey ! Hey! 
I’m lost!” 

The door opened half an inch, and 
a voice growled: 

“Well, what you looking for?” 

“The fifth wailed Old 
Bucky. It’s wonder they wouldn't 
fix those flags so a fellow could 
see ’em.” —Cuet JoHNson 


eee He was lost! 
was % ... lost! 


gone, or. 


Help me! I’m lost! 


green!” 


— 


Love-sick Swain (in the late hours ) 
—How can I ever leave you? 

Tired Father 
round the 


(poking his head 
door)—Bus number 49, 
tram number 7 or any taxicab. 
Mertuyr Express 


“Mr. Meier, your maid has fallen 
down the cellar stairs with a bottle 
and cut herself slightly on the pieces 
of glass.” 

“Was she going down or coming up?” 

“Going down.” 

“Thank goodness. 
tle was empty.” 


At least the bot 


—Der Lustigk Sacuse 











Thanks A Lot 


Professor (taking up examination 
paper)—Whzy the quotation marks all 
over this paper? 

Student—Courtesy to the man on 
iy right, professor. 


Boston ‘TRANSCRIPT 





A temperance orator was describing 
to his audience how his life had been 
nfluenced by total abstinence. 

You know,” he said, “I am now 
chief of my department. Three years 
vo there were two men in the office 
who held positions superior to mine. 
One was dismissed through drunken 
ness. The other was led into crime. 
He is now serving a long term of im 
»prisonment, and all through the influ 
ence of strong drink. Now, what I 
isk is,” he cried, growing eloquent, 
what has raised me to my present 
high position?” 

“Drink!” was the vociferous reply. 


Trr-Brirs 


Prospective Employer (perusing 
references)—Have you any knowl 
edge of the silk and satin depart 


ents: 
I pplicant—Spent all my life among 
em, sir. 
‘And sheets and blankets?” 
‘Born among ‘em, sir.” 


Lonvon Express 


Marconi thinks radio waves may 
travel out millions of miles beyond 
the earth’s atmosphere, and as far as 
some radio waves are concerned, that 

i very good place for them. 

Derroir News 


Caller—When is the best time to 
see Mr. Smith? 

Stenographer—tThat’s hard to say. 
He's grouchy before he has his lunch 
ind afterward he has indigestion. 


PATHFINDER 


Doctor How is it the little boy is 
not suffering from food poison if his 
father and mother are ill? 

Boy—l was naughty yesterday and 
had to go to bed without supper. 

Kasper, Stockholm 


Mr. Coolidge says our last year's 
crime bill was $7,500.000,000. How 
ever, we had quite a bit of crime to 
show for it. 


PATHFINDER 


An epidemic of elephant stealing in 
Ceylon is reported. In this country 
chicken stealing holds the lead in 
popularity, as you can carry so many 
more in a bag. 


—Detrroir News 


A GUARANTEED 


INCOME ror LIF 





$250 a 


month 


beginning at 


Age 55, 
bee cigs enix Mutual announce 


1 get not only 


also, for y irself in later year 


60 or 65 


a new Retirement Income Plan under 


{ 


mediate protection for your beneficiaries but 


!aranteed income you cannot outlive. 


What a $25,000 policy, payable at 
age 60, will do for you 


It guarantees to you when youare 60 


4 Monthly Income for Life of =. : $2 
which assures a return of at least . $25, 
and perhaps much more, depending upon how 
long you live. Or, if you prefer, a cash settlement 


It guarantees in event of permanent 
total disability before age 60 
\ Monthly Disability 1 eof. . $2 


1 payment of yur pr in wh 


Send for 








[he el C ¢ S250 
nt | ¢ t | a i 
to retire t other ages than 60 if you 
You i 1de I elf a Retireme 
Income gre r¢ than $250a m 
Plans f vomen are » available. 
Other t rs you ¢ provide f I t 
gram are: Money t leave y ir | e iree 
of debt. Ani come tor y ir wife in case she 
hould outl ve you. \I mney to sé d y if 
children to college. M ney for emergenc 
Money for special needs. ‘There is hardly a 
nancial problem wl cannot be solved by 
his plan. 


A Retirement Incor 1e does not have to be 





paid for all at once. It is usually for i 
installments spread over a period of 20 year 
r more. Naturally this makes the individual 
installments comparatively small. 

One of the great advantages of this | i 
that it goes into operation the minute you 






~~ 


PHOENIX. MUTUAL 
“LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


Home Office: Hartford, Conn. First Policy issued 1851 


It guarantees upon death from any 
cause before age 60 
4 Cash Payment to your beneficiary of $25, 


Or a monthly income as long as your beneficiar 
ve 


It guarantees upon death from ac- 
cidental means before age 60 
\ Ca ! Payn enttoy be nef a of : 


Oran 1cO as long as your beneficiary 


the Facts 





f al t. As you ¢ inue 
} 
. & I your life pla 
teed 
Eve tl igh 4 1 should become t ally 


gh sy l tz 
bled and unable to make another pay 
r payments would be made by 
it of a cash reserve provided for that pur- 
| e. Your home would be left clear of det Re. 


us 


a 1 had planned. Your children would 
» to college paid, if you had 
in! ed it i! g soon alter you 





| ld have $250 a month 
to live on so long as the disability continued, 
even if it should last the rest of your life. 

We should like to send you an interesting 
28-page book called “How to Get the Things 
You Want,” which tells all about the Retire 
ment Income Plan and how it can be exactly 

lited to your own special needs. No cost. 
No obligation. Send for y r copy of this free 
book today ° 












































































































































































































































































































—* Copyright 1930, P. M. L. 1. CO. 
PHOENIX MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE CO., $$4 Elm St., Hartf 
Send me by ma thout obligation, your ne ook, 
“He » Get THE TuHIncs You Wan1 








Date of Birth 
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PARKER 


RIDA 


SETS 


Offered as Prizes in Judge's 
Bridge Contest . . . Get 
Yours NOW 





$6.50 each : oe 
Complete with Midget . 
Duofold Pencil an Z} 
$24 for set of four “SSS Ma 
=~ 2 Za 


~ a 
— 


At All Dealers 


The newest of smart accessories 
the fashionable hostess has for 
Bridge is the Parker Bridge Set... 

It makes a perfect prize, for it 
is useful, attractive... and new! 

A set consists of four Bases, one 
for each of the suits. Each is com- 
plete with a new Midget Parker 
Pencil. Indispensable for a proper 
bridge table! 

See Parker Bridge Sets at any 
dealer. Don't wait to win yours 
through the Lenz Contest! Get 
yours, now—and give the one you 
win for a smart prize. 

Made by the makers of the Parkes 

Duofold—Guaranteed for Life—Pen 
THE PARKER PEN COMPANY 


Janesville, Wisconsin 


Parker 


PENS PENCILS 
DESK BASES 





New, fnart- SUWGING“< BOOKS 


R ECENTLY a little series of weightier 

books appeared with titles like 
“Appendicitis or the Future of Greek 
Restaurants,” the idea being to let a 
lot of professors get off a lot of fan- 
ciful ideas about the future of what 
the Columbia freshmen e¢all “Learn- 
ing.” The thing was wide open for 
a clever lampoon and we were sur- 
prised that it took as long to appear 
as it has. So we have “Whither, 
Whither, or After Sex What?” which 
is a symposium on the _ professorial 
guff. Unfortunately, aside from one 
article called “Gorgonzola or the Fu 
ture of Literary Criticism.” by Ed 
mund Wilson, the rest of what is 


supposed to be a screamingly funny 


burlesque, ranges from mediocre to 
itself. Wilson’s 
piece is a crazy masterpiece, and as 


plain gorgonzola 
the cleverer bookwormers say, worth 
the price of the book. 


>» the convenient other hand, there 


is Corey John Riddell Ford’s col- 
lection of his Vanity Fair parodies 
sewn together in a grand parody on 
Philo Vance parodies within a par- 
ody, if you get what we mean. We 
cannot say that we cared much for 
the Philo Vance framework—it grew 
repetitious and tenuous, and, after a 
while, stupid—but, we raise a derby 
to Master Ford for the short pieces. 
Dreiser, Tully, O’Brien and Hallibur- 
ton fall pleasingly beneath the scalpel 
of our Ace Literary Surgeon. 


Ww the breathlessness in the air 
when Rosamond Lehmann’s “A 
Note in Music’ dragged from the 


weary presses is beyond us. Thou- 
sands of middle-aged wives who live 
on alimony in apartment hotels 


thronged the bookstore steps waiting 
for the first crack at it via the lend 
ing library. Some even forgot them- 
selves in their anxiety to buy a copy. 
Stenogs, phone girls, sentimental hard- 
drinking models and certain types of 
men read it, discussed it and walked 
the streets for days after in a sort of 
haze set on by its sour melancholy. 
For “A Note in Music” is one of 
those books in which everyone moves 


| as behind a veil, bleating of the gay 


things they once were before marriage 
set into their bones, developing ex- 
treme cases of dreariness, aimlessness 
and the dry snuffes. The women here- 
in have large brooding dispositions, 
being married in the British beef- 
eating babbittry. Even the presuma- 
bly healthy creature involved, one 
Miller, at whom futile passes are made 
by a futile wife, is about as lively and 
full of the old harry as a forty-year- 
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old burlesque queen. There is a bit 
of acute observation here and there, 
but it is as an uncertain flicker in an 
abandoned tunnel. Curiously, the book, 
finished, fell from our listless fingers 
the very instant we got a desire to 
rush out and drown a couple lest we 
be drowned by the Blueness of It All 


“ 
W E are so completely overwhelmed 


with gratitude to one Milt Gross. 
a little Bronx Boy Who Made Good 
and who may possibly change the fac 
of the literary world, we don’t know 
what to do. It is just one of those 
sinking feelings of helpless pleasurt 
which does not allow for dancing in 
the streets, flinging hats around and 
whooping about. Milt has brought 
forth a book called “He Done Her 
Wrong,” or the Boon of the Ages—at 
least for book critics. For, mirack 
of miracles, it doesn’t contain any 
words! It’s all done in pictures, you 
saps! Just think of the relief to 
those of us who have read ourselves 
cockeyed and would just as soon open 
a nice fresh book by Galsworthy as 
toss off a cup of quinine. And what a 
story this is 
Virtue and Desperate Desmonds and 
Lovely, Swooning Dumb Heroines 
Milt shows a tendency to pad a littl 
—but the main idea is there:—word 
less novels for a world that is reading 
itself numb! 
night, Milt. 


one of those things about 


Come to dinner som 
Bring mama and paps 


'T’uatr Sarah Gertrude Millin is a 
capable, easy-writing authoress 
goes without saying, but that we can 
sit and read her by the hour is a h 
of another c. We have only a mild 
taste for novels of home life in South 
Africa, about equal to our craving for 
novels about home life in Jersey City. 
And Mlle. Millin is forever writing 
about South Africa, in the style of last 
year's novel, too. Her newest is 
“Adam’s Rest,” a family history, re 
counting all those vital statistics so 
dear to rocker conversationalists. It 
accumulates a certain fusty sentimen 
tality, as such things do—but not 
enough to work up a stew over. It 
sports one of those Edith Wharton 
heroines so dear to lady writers and 
so popular back in 1910—one who i> 
Unwilling to Be Touched by the Fire- 
of Life. She was as attractive to us 
as a Barnard hussy. Thru the back 
ground runs a chocolate-colored fam 
ily, souvenirs of the white man- 
fancy. Had Miss Millin confined her 
self to them completely and worked 
up a volcanic black-and-white nove! 
she might have had something. 
—Tep SHAN! 













ye) 
The finer 
things 








MODERNITY and beauty are 
graciously combined at 


Chalfonte-Haddon Hall. 


Come for a day, ora 
week, or a year. Enjoy the 
salt sea air. Good food. 
Rest in the sun on the 
Ocean Deck. Bathe in the 
clear, bright sea. Have tea 
to the strains of Boccherini. 
In the background is an 
informal friendliness that 
makes every minute of your 
stay a pleasure. 


Write for further in- 
formation. There is a 
Motoramp garage. 


American and European Plans 


Chalionte- 
Haddon,Hall 





LEEDS AND LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 





) ance. 





Fighting Words 


M oeter Q. Fortescve, former 


border terror and now the Ward 
McAllister of Great Neck. was hailed 


the other day by a casual acquaint- 






MEK WEET 
© fy Home 


“Hi, Judge!” said the acquaintance. 
“When you call me that,” snarled 
Fortescue, reaching instinctively for 
the place his holster used to be, 
‘SMILE’!”” 
—Heratp Trisune 





Kjerulf—You mean to say you were 
not at your own daughter’s wedding? 
Where were you? 

Bjsez—I was looking for a job for 
the groom. — PATHFINDER 


Health bulletin says the average 
baby can be kept for $2 a week. The 
retail jewelers should not let this 
statement go unchallenged. 

—Los ANGeL_es ExaMINER 


Applicant (to magistrate )—I want 
some advice about my husband, sir. 
He left me twenty-five years ago and 
I ain’t seen him since. 

Magistrate—Well? 

Applicant—What about me ‘aving 


E it ever so palatial, be it 
| ever so humble, there’s 
ino place like home for wal- 
loping one’s thumb with — 
a hammer—and who hasn't! 
Not all of us, however, will 
get off that easy. 





a separation? 


Trt-Bits 


A small boy asked his father how 


wars began — 
ars “gan. | . ° ° 
“Well,” said his father, “suppose that Slipping in the bathtub, 
England quarreled with France ; | tumbling downstairs, stumb- 
“But,” interrupted the mother, “Eng ling over the children’s play- — 
land mustn't quarrel with France!” | things — such everyday inci- 
“I know.” he answered, “but I am |dents account for two out of 
taking a hypothetical instance.” every five non-fatal home ac- ~~ 
“You are misleading the child,” said | cidents — while one out of as 


the mother. 


| every four fatal injuries occurs 
“No, I am not,” he answered. 


under the domestic roof. 


“Yes, you are.” 

ney pd mie i But why all the gloom? You 
0, a Oot. , 

“Yes.” can’t help what you cant help! 

“No 2 But you can AEtna-ize—and 


“All right, Dad.” said the small make home, swee* home. 


boy, “I think I know how wars begin.” An Aitna Accident Policy 
will help keep you on your 
feet financially—and, of course, 
provide for the family should 
the accident prove fatal. 


PULLMAN News 





Notice 


If you know of any such freak laws Why not see or phone the £tna 
Agent in your community for de- 
tails? He’s a man worth knowing. 
Tear this out as a reminder. 





as appear on page 12 of this issue, 
send them to JupGe and receive $5 for 
any that we are able to use. 





The contributors of the laws ap 


pearing in this issue and to whom we 
have paid $5 each are: 
Orval W. Hadley, Tulsa, Okla. 
Henry Raub, Olive View, Calif. 
Mrs. Wm. Ayton, San Francisco, 
Calif. 
Oscar M. Davis, Philadelphia, Pa. ALT N A 2 | Z F 
G. W. Kingsbury, Covington, Ky. 
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Aétna Casualty and Surety 
Company 


Etna Life Insurance Company 
Automobile Insurance 
Company 
Standard Fire Insurance 
Company, Hartford, Conn. 
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The Grit of the Peagraves 
(Continued from page 5) 


room where the skates were stored. 
Wayne Peagrave, masked and closely 
drawing a black cloak around his fig 
ure had entered cautiously. He had 
timed it perfectly. It was but the 
work of a moment to draw the oxy- 
acetylene torch from its folds. One 
by one he held the skates of the op- 
posing team in the intense flame till 
they were at white heat. Then, as 
quickly as he had come, he slipped 
through the window. 

The referee’s whistle was poised; 
the request of the Dismukes team that 
the wool be drawn over their ice to 
clean it had been complied with; and 
now the puck was flung from Presi- 
dent Imbrie’s hand and was skimming 
over the ice. Away went both teams, 
their skates clicking shrilly. But, 
alas, for Chiropractic’s hopes—theii 
team was outnumbered ten to one. 
Black despair settled over their sup 
porters as they saw victory going to 
the invading Dismukians. But what 
was this? Something was happening 
to the ice beneath the conquerors’ feet ! 
One after the other felt the ice melt- 
ing as he tried to grip the surface with 
his white hot skates. Slowly the 
whole team was hopelessly bogged, at 
tempting vainly to extricate itself! A 
new figure darted out in the mauve- 
and-cobalt uniform of Chiropractic. 
Why, it was Wayne Peagrave, substi- 
tuting for Grosgrain Katz, Chiro’s in- 
jured forward! The Tech stands 
were on their feet mad with joy. Sure- 
footed, he swiftly led the exultant 
players into the ranks of Dismukes 
and wreaked havoc with his devastat- 


> 
&, 
, + et 


Fussy Lapy—Is the 4.10 a good train? 


Porter—IVell, people will talk, of course, ma’am, but there's nothing 
definitely known ag’in er. 





The Balcony Scene in “Romeo 
and Juliet” on the radio. 
Der Lusticge Sacuse 
























































“Look, there’s a rhinoceros.” 


“No, it ain’t, it’s a hippo 


a rhino’s got a radiator cap.” 
Everysopy'’s WEEKLY 
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ing shinny-stick. Then, leaving the 
unconscious and crestfallen invaders 
prone on the ice, he planted his flag 
in the very heart of Dismuke’s terri 
tory as the final whistle blew. Chiro 
practic had won, seven to four! 

It was a proud and moist-eyed 
Bertha who snuggled against the 
gray-and-saffron “C” of Wayne's 
sweater and promised to change her 
name to Peagrave for better or for 
worse as they were borne from Ezra 
Pond by their jubilant classmates. 

“Oh, Wayne, darling, I knew you 
could do it! she breathed happily. 
Her lover, busily signing vaudeville. 
movietone, and book contracts, sighed 
contentedly. 

“All I want is you, honey,” he said 
tenderly. “You beside me in front ot 
the fire reading extracts from that 
book your father is writing, and let 
the rest of the world peddle its pa 
pers!’ And as the triumphal bonfires 
of Old Chiro burned low, Wayne Pea 
grave and his betrothed looked deep 
into each other’s eyes and found there 
that secret which only Youth, in the 
fragrance-laden sweetness of the li- 
lacs, can know. 


System 
R= Bernie, who is at the mo 


ment jesting in Hollywood, r 
lays the fact that the panic still is 
on out there for actors. Recently « 
pal of his, who is credit manager for 
a Los Angeles shop, received the fol 
lowing letter from a distressed debtor. 
one of the strong, silent and now pass: 
stars of the philms. 

“Dear Sir: I have many, many bills 
to settle, so each week | put them all 
in a hat and draw out one, which | 
pay. It may be your turn next week, 
but no more of your threats or I won't 
put you in my raffle!” 

—Datry Mirror 
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LE G-O-MAT] C (Continued from page 16) 


Sut all she contrives to do is to tell u 
BRIDGE TABLES ? Sie es to at S to le S 


the story, and that not ably. As char 








@ SIDNEY LENZ says: —““At last, the perfect} acters, two of her figures are largely ou KA Ow 
Bridge Table. routine dummies, swilling drinks, call- 
ee et —— a @ Raise any leg, ing up their popsies, discussing suck- 4 
| ; = 1 . : ‘ 
} |" p others follow auto- ers in general, chattering about mink, w at ou 
| matically and lock in able and chinchill 4 
sacitien, Sinole, sable and ¢ uinchilla coats, comm«e nting 
Sturdy, Attractive. on the genuineness or artificiality of 


1 ae pearls, calling each other vulgar get at a 
i ovely color com- 


names and then contritely weeping on 














\\ —; binations. Durable . 

—— Fabrikoid tops. each other’s shoulders, and alternately S | 
o displaying their hard-boiledness and T tl : 
@ Compact, comfortable folding chairs to ee of gold. Her third character is a er 
match. , t 
somewhat more shrewdly negotiated ' 
Sold at the Leading Department and Furniture Stores. up to a point. Sut be yond that point Those who travel 
the character becomes simply the more much know the 
LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO. or less conventional, sentimental harlot | assurance that 
352—Fourth Avenue New York, N. Y. of drama immemorial: the prostitute comes with step- 7 / 
a = with noble impulses and high princi- ping into a Statler 
ples. As for the nature of the body Hotel. It makes | 
of the play, all that I need to suggest no difference ' 

it to you is to chronicle that the big whether or not 


Have you a scene, showing the disillusion of the you have ever 


girl and her swell love r, is worked out visited that par- 


Nose for Gnus? by having the girl falsely accused of ticular Statler be- 


having stolen the pearls, which the vil- ioe Tn Seiee 


lainess of the evening has covertly wee 
es : . it’s a Staller... 
dropped into her pocket. What the 


: : and that’se rh. 
word the Greeks had for such stuff a - cas 
' . ‘ é 3 
You'll find them stalking was, I do not know. But the Ger Sen ee 
mans have a word for it and it is Pfui. evenings pleasant 


about with livelier game in The play is staged as adroitly as 


. radio reception 








William Harris, Jr., always stages his in every room, a 

J G /. offerings. And it is very well acted bed-head lamp for 
UD E by a company including Muriel Kirk- restful reading, a library where you 
land, Verree Teasdale and Dorothy can browse to your heart’s content! 
Second Cross- Hall. Miss Kirkland, in particular, is For refreshing rest ...a luxurious 
excellent. bed with an inner-spring hair mattress! 


Word Puzzle Book ™ e * For your comfort and convenience any 


time ... a private bath in every room, 
circulating ice water, a full-length 








acces Nathan Recommends mirror, even threaded needles in the 

“Once in a Lifetime” (Music Box)—An im- | _ pincushion! 
Five Thousand Laughs — bmg Re map Bt. a de - = 8 For satisfying meals... carefully 
selected food prepared by skilled chefs 
for $1.50 “Fine and Dandy” (Erlanger)—Joe Cook at and served in a variety of restaurants. 
per’ ~ A ee ee For the assurance of fair prices . . . 
a fixed rate plainly posted in each room! 
oo Range | ' — —_ ane -—_ e aoe ~ And above all, for that feeling of 
; . alarms apd excurtions im & Western Ressegen friendly helpfulness which makes every 
Keep in touch with Statler visit a delightfully remembered 
England . a bate grronocoat , shield bn s experience . . . a staff of trained em- 

by reading the show that all that t f my being a crank 





C ployees to serve you courteously, cor- 


BRIDGE MAGAZINE a dially, unobtrusively, so that your sat- 

















“Flying High’ (Apollo) i al isfaction can be guaranteed. 
(of Great Britain) aa same wa 1 slapstick aesthetics 
Auction Contract | 
“Strictly Dishonorable’” (Avon Humorous 
Founded and Edited by sentiment in a gin-sneal \ fresh and er 
A. E. MANNING-FOSTER tertaining slice of ¢ 
(Cards Editor of the “Field’’) 
Phe now in. its fifth Nathan Recommends—With 
ear, 1 er's publication in . 
Great Britait e world’s experts cot Reservations 
tribute to it. Competitions with cash prizes B oO sto N DETROIT 
re a reg r teature “The First Mrs. Fraser” (Playhouse) 
Amusingly retold tale of alent tak city BUFEFA Lo sT. LOUIS 
Annual I t t fre to any part it the mimes have econ listless 
f the world three dollars, Send your sub- | | pean CLEVELAND NEW YORK 
scription to la to the Publishers, Bridge | {Hotel Pennsylvania} 
Mag =e aring ee H mee. ( paring “Nine Till Six” (Ritz)—Too slowly pa ed but 
Cross ~ * Sagres. sometimes diverting comedy of life in a 
' London dressmaking establishment 
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Makes Every Drink 
a Trump 


S sure as aces take the king, the 

best “drink” tastes betterthrough 
a straw. That is why Stone’s Straws 
are now the guests of honor at 
every party. And how they dress 
up the drinks, these dainty, golden- 
tinted straws! Get the 10c Home 
Package at your druggist’s. Stone 
Straw Corporation, Washington, D.C. 


STONE'S 


Senitary 


> 0! STRAWS 





HOTEL®. 
LUDY 


South Carolina Ave. 
at the Boardwalk 
ATLANTIC CITY’S NEWEST 
Centrally Located Fireproof Hotel 


s 5 European American § 
250 i h. B. LUDY, M.D. 





FREE FIREPROOF GARAGE MONDAYS 
TO SATURDAYS 





Why hide your nails? Youll be 
proud to show them, if you regularly 
trim, clean, and file them with Gem, 
the pocket manicure. Only takes ¢ 
few minutes! Sold at all drug : 
eutlery stores, Gem 0c 

35c (watch-chain mode 1). 

THE H. C. COOK COoO., 
3 Beaver St. Ansonia, Conn. 











A CUBE MAKES A CUP 











Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 178 
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Vac Millan, Chicago, Ill. 
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l New York where you can page one of the 
four hundred 

9. Theone who often greets you with a cordial punch 

13. What the floorwalker did to the floor 

14. You will always find a buffalo on one side of this 

15. This comes after the debut of the debutant One way 
to get into the society game 

lt The way one feels after riding in a rumble seat 

17 4 corporation does away with this 

18 What the te!ephone girl used for a connector 

19. You might get a line on this next spring 

20 What the boss did when he went on an important business 
trip 

23 A subject for debate Ouch! 

25 The way asthina gets st 

26. What the go-getter 

27. This might be stout—anyway mak peoy tout 

28. When you do this you don’t deserve a lot of credit 

29 Long distant 

30. Feminine brain-st 

3) he kind of a hold father has these da 

35. Grandfather's point of view 

46. Alphabet sou; 

37. This made a sad ending for his happy return. 

8. The kind of force Caesar used 

41. This is not all there 

42. This is not all there, either 

3. Give this the air (slang 

44. This has the head of a Lincoln (plur 

46. This one is dippy 

48. Most anyone might be this in Chicago 

49. A little word that comes in handy 

50. The way some truck drivers are hea led. 

51. A good beginning for any ovation where toasts are pro- 
posed. 

52. It was dangerous to put this in, so be careful with 
your cigarette 

53 A'l the humor we could get for th's 

54. Aclub colleges use to make a hit 

55. No trouble here because it is already named 

57. Of course this came from the black sheep of the 
family 

58. What China and Canada have in common. 

59. A striking situation for a golf course. 

60. This will stick through thick and thin. 

61 4 Biblical to 

64. This place is always hot and dry. 

66. They did this many times at the air races in Chicago. 

67. They are showing a lot of this in the new Paris 
dinner gowns. 

68. There is something fictitious about this. 
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Just a little bit more and you w 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 


This is not fair, but we ind it in the Latin quarter 


piur 
After this wa ne to the cake. a lick 


A bright way to start reducing 


ng followed 





This man and a little printer's measure make an 
Eden for any puzzle maker 

\ place where they serve lemons, dishes of scandal 
’ ts of tongue (plur 

What the children w ey Ww en they were 
spanked and put to bed 

This will help you s right and y will be on th 
way to riches. 

The solemn way yo ked in vears gone by 


And thus endeth the 
A part of a chain 
What they serve in prise 





Good till the last droy 
What his cigarette lighter i wh t dropped « 
floor 
The way nen talk ‘ hone 
To make k get-awa 
To turn a 
\ verb rec g ur present tense and loving 
mood 


| the coffee, fry 


3s rise to the occasion—b« 
the eggs, burn the toast and ever umuily bus 

For vertical reasons we couldn't make this funny but you 
may get some amusement out of it 

There is not much vegetation in this country unless 
might be refrigeration plants 

This man always takes his savings to the bank 

This is always round at meal time. 

\ good friend from Palm Beach 

This might be a gold brick 

Someone is always getting this fellow. 

If you want to get even don't try this. 

What the Cubs got into. 

This might shock some people. 

The busiest thing in Atlanta 

Literally speaking they removed this from the middle of 
the patient. 

All aboard! 

\ little rest on the golf course 

There is always something veiled about this. 

These have been horning into crossword puzzles for years 

This is where you find out a dill pickle is an hors-d' oeuvre 
a hot potato is only a shoestring, and biscuit tortoni, 
pistachio parfait and chantilly mousse are just desserts. 

What Fido will do with an os. 

Prohibition. 

This will help you make up time. 

And thus endeth the second lesson. 

Pershing’s patented potato peeler. 

Sue would make an issue out of this. 

This or die. 


run the 





Speedy Retort 


A traveler was walking along 


toilsome road when he came 
an old man. Addressing him, he 


asked how long it would take him to 
get to the next village. But the man 
went on with his work, neither speak 
ing nor looking up. The traveler went 
on his way. 


He had not gone far when he heard 


i call: “Hey, mister! Come back!” 

The traveler returned and the old 
man said: “It'll take you twenty min 
ion 


“Why didn’t you tell me that when 
[ asked you?” said the traveler. 

“How did I know how fast vou was 
going to walk?” retorted the old man. 


Tir-Birts 


According to there are 
t.1 persons in the average Canadian 
family. The .1 is usually referred to 
is “father.” 


statistics, 


PATHFINDER 


Miniature golf is just a Lill’puttin’ 
rame. 


Heratp Tripuni 


It was after the race and the owner 
was giving the jockey a_ dressing 
down. 

“A fine jockey you are,” he said. 
“Didn't I tell you distinctly to come 
iway with a rush at the corner? Why 
didn’t you do so?” 

“Well,” retorted the rider tartly, 
“you see it didn’t seem quite fair to 
leave the horse behind.” 


LoNvDON OPINION 


Simon 


& Schuster are publishing 
novels in three different col 
books 
red, to show those of a 
lighter nature, and green, for detec 
tive and mystery stories. 

Which will make things a lot sim 
pler for customers who can’t read. 


their $1 


ors- 


blue, to signify more or 


less Serious 5 


—Los ANGELES EXAMINER 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


WHITE 


The road to friendship 
is paved with winning 
smiles. 

For everybody loves a 
smile that sparkles with 
pearly WHITE teeth. 
So chew the richly fla- 
vored gum that keeps 
teeth clean and gleam- 
ing white. 

Every day chew Dentyne 
—the highest quality 
gum on the market. 
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~ KEEPS TEETH 






























































































..and smile/ 
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Dr. Judge 


Eminent Doctor of Humor and 
Mirth, 

Healer of Worries that sadden the 
earth, 

Author of legions of rollicking 
tomes, 

Visitor weekly in thousands of 
homes. 

Funny Bone Mender, whose his- 


tory shows 

Succor and aid for Society’s Woes, 

Jovial fellow, with practice exten- 
sive, 

Mirthful and mellow, and yet in- 
expensive— 

Why should a person remain ap- 
prehensive ? 

Stifle your worry and banish your 
fret. 

Clip off the magical coupon and let 


This be a moment you'll 
regret! 


never 


10-18-30 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
18 East 48th Street, 


New York, N. Y. 


Dear Doctor Judge: 


I’m weary of worry, 

I want to be bright, 
I'd like to hurry 
And set me aright 

I’m ready 
No longer to 
And ask you to buckle 


Right down to your job! 


you 


to chuckle, 


s b, 


O 
S 


4 Regular Weekly Visits $7.80 
(1) 52 Regular Weekly Visits 5.00 
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LOOK THEM OVER 


Some of the Prizes in the 


LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


(See page 23 for Fourth Problem and 


LIBRARY, STUDY, OFFICE, 
CORRESPONDENCE 
Globe-Wernicke Chesterfield Home 


Waterman Desk Set. 
Carter Constitution Desk Stand. 


Royal Portable Typewriters. 





Hammond Globes. 
Five Year Diaries 
Writing Cases and 


Mile Stones 
Fifth Av nue 
Stationery. 


Wilson Memindex and Remindex. 


BRIDGE 

Leg-O-Matic Folding Table and 
Chair Sets. 

The United States Playing Card Co. 
Duplicate Boards. 

Conar Card 

Parker Br Set 

L her Pr + R } Set 

A Hi Bri ge | fT 

R on De-Light Brid Light r 
LF 


ONFECTIONS 

BEVERAGES 

Schrafft Candies. 

Beech-Nut Christmas Packages. 

Mouquin Baskets of Delicacies. 

Christian Native Virginia Hams. 

L. Bromm Baking Co. Old Virginia 
Fruit Cakes. 

Hay's Five Fruit and Panama Punch. 

Battle Creek Health Foods. 


FOODS, 


College Inn Treasure Chests. 
Cas 2S of Pickwick Pale. 


See October 25th issue of Judge for complete 


list of prizes. 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 21) 


pajamas for 89c. With a little cagey 
use of the old chintz, ladies, you've got 
an inexpensive but real boudoir for 


yourself, 


Hihatrocity 


I" may be that Jimmy (Hose-nose ) 
Durante’s song, ‘““Wood’’—in which 
Bremen-load of it—has 

shortage of the 

whatever it is, 


he uses a 
caused a 

stuff—but fireplace 
wood in New York costs more than 
gin. One dollar they sock you for 
eight tiny quarter logs—which burn 
up as quickly 


splintery 


What 
it would cost to keep a log fire burning 
all evening take Einstein to 
The only substitute for 
wood I can think of is an armful of 
those wood-pulp magazines that weigh 


and keep you about as warm. 


would 
figure out. 


| 


as eight match sticks | 


down the newsstands: they're cheap | 


and long-burning. 
nickel 


painty odor. 


magazines: they give off a 
The kindling little boys 
pick up in new buildings isn’t deco 
rative, but it is cheap, and by slip- 
ping out into the park of a night and 
working on a few trees you might lay 
in an odd cord or two. I'm all for 
Wall Street. 
a desolate, uninhabited place, might be 
destroyed and a lot of oaks put in. In 
the meantime 


reforestation in the citv. 


it figures out cheaper 
and warmer to spend the evening in 
the theatre. The sleeping in the stalls 
isn’t as cheery as your own armchair. 
but if they have one of those imitation 
grates on stage it'll make up for a lot. 


Hihattractions 
7 ay Forp Durry’s formula for Gin- 
ger Beer: 
powdered ginger root, lh, oz. cream of 


Don’t burn the big | 


Put into a kettle, 2 oz. | 


tartar, 2 sliced lemons, 2 lbs. broken | 
lump sugar and 2 gals. soft boiling | 


water. 


| cooled stir in large tablespoonful of 
then | 


best yeast. Let stand 24 hrs., 
crock in stone bottles. . . . The Musi- 
cal Doctor on Station WOR. 

The Crillon for luncheon, as_ op- 
posed to lunch. Macy’s delica- 
tessen counter, which might be called 
Bride’s Heaven. . . . The Harper 
Sealed Mystery Club which hands you 
a free mystery every ten you buy or 
returns your dough if you can read to 
the sealed part without going on... . 
Albie Booth, again, despite the rude 
things Harvard did to him last year. 
Heywood Broun for Congress, 


string tie and celluloid collars with- 
out fear of what Broadway will say. 
—JuDGE, JR. 
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Simmer over slow fire for 1% | 
| hr. When the result has been nearly | 


where he can go in for white socks, | 


LOOK THEM OVER 


Some of the Prizes in the 


LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


oe a, sala 





HOME LUXURIES AND EQUIPMENT 





in Oriental Rug. 

Cine Ansco Motion Picture Cam 
° pH! i 

wWommunity Friare. 

Grayt ir 

Eveready Flashlights. 

Pyren > Fire 


Stimulators. 
Extinguishers. 
Detecto Scales. 


Martex Bath Sets. 





Alpine Sun Lamps. 


THE AUTOMOBILE 
Moto Vox Horns. 


U. S. Tire Gauges. 


- Wal Slam 
SHAVING 
Mennen Gift Boxes 


Arc hda 


R zor 
Blue Beard Stroppers. 


Benson & Hedg 


co 
w 


; Cigars and 
garettes. 

Ronson De-Light Lighters. 
Ejector Cigarette Cases. 
Marlboro Ivory Tip 


Cigarettes. 


THE WEATHER 


Taylor Stormoquides and 


Tycos Thermometers. 


y 


THE TIME 
Benrus Watches. 


New Haven-Westinghouse Electric 
Clocks. 


RADIO 
Edison Light-O-Matic Radio and 
Electric Phonograph with tubes. 
Eveready Raytheon 4-Pillar Radic 
Tubes. 


See October 25th issue of Judge for complete 


list of prizes. 


FPwarn TA 1 NG co, INC., 




































20,679 Physicians 


soy LUCKIES are 
less irritating 







Toasting removes 
dangerous irritants 
that cause 
dilaclohmiaabiohitelal 
and coughing 


“It’s toasted” 


Your Throat Protection — 





against irritation—against cough. 














